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Reading the bills, and leering on her ſpouſey: 


> How vulgar would it be to think of home: 2 4 by 8 oy 1 
There ſtudy lectures on a married life, 1 


F * * / 
f d 4 d f , 
þ oh \ Wy FS 
. 4 
. a oY 
F * 
" „ 
* * of 4 9 * 
Wa L870 . 
/ 1 A «> bf 


f 7 1 * „„ * N n | 1 

1 5 Th 2 4 - 5 3 ) F | : ln IJ 

FR 0 G:6& UB: 4 
* ff Is 50 N 125 ; . g 4. ; 5 7 y 4 

5 bak . EY b | 4 * + 5 "I : ; , | 0 | 
SPOKEN BY Me. PALMER, 


* + 


Auther and Aci diſputing at the Door. 


Tue AvTaon puſhes the AcTuxon the Stage. 


WEE Sir, with all my heart, ſince that's the caſe, 
- I muſt, as uſual, ſport this pretty face. ol 
But, witneſs all, Im thruſt on here by force: : 
A married man, and plead for a Utvorce ME, 
On ſuch a ſubject, how can I be witty,  - 
There's honeſt Dick —— he ill blab it in the Ety, 
| 2 ©, (LInoking into the Green Boxes: 
Sly Rogue—he's here, and in the honey moon; | 
Tou cannot part with Madam quite ſo ſoon. | 
Let me review theſe arbiters of Wit. +74; 
55 MY (Looking through a Glaſs into the Ne, 
Not one from Doctors Commons in the Pit; bs 
Yes on yon Bench, I ſpy a ci Doctor, „ 
And ſeated on his lefr———behold.a Prochor. 7 


_ You're not alarm*d{ure——be not, Sirs, afraid: 


— 


Poets were never hoſtile to your trade. f 
Search the records of Doctor: Commons round, 


You'll find you owe to CoN AA many a pound. 


What can this mean? (ſays honeſt Madam Drowſey, 


- *T 


To night, the Divorce—Sweeting let us go; 


Well never be divorc'd—fay ſhall we he 


Except I find the Captain here again 
Lknow what happen'd in the garden-Ianee. 
What happened there, my.Deary, was of courſe, J; 
A kiſs he-took—but then it was by force * =: 
Zounds, that's a Prologue to a new Divorce, J 

In higher life, where pleaſure: fills the dome, 1 


And learn to make a Pudding or a Wife, 
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* the 0 ah a tip to 5 1 73 
J- hundred Guineas ſet the matter rights > 2 
The fees at Doors Commons duly paid, il 
The wife—hey—preſto—*comes at once a maid ; 
BnrsLAw, himſelf, muſt ſorely-give up this, 

He cannot conjure MAU inc Miss; 

There's more ſaid of theſe matters than they merit, 
Truſt me tis nothing to your folks of ſpi- Ie, 


is jealouſy difturbs the vulgar head; ; ; 
8 ou'll lole thoſe feelings. when n detter bred. 


14 (7 0 the Pix. 

The proverb ſay. be merry bet be wiſe, 
Agreed——we'l now * ſhoot folly as it flies, 
end catch the manners living as they riſe.” 
With uſeful mirth inſtruct a rite age, 
And prove the true intention of the llages 
- Criticks, if this ſincerely be his plan, 
e the Poet and applaud the Man. 
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TOM 2nd BIpDY croſs the Stage. 5 4 
| 1 bre ne, . : 


the Letter ſrom your maſter. I ſuppoſe you have 
no further buſineſs here — there is the gate open, and 
I have only one favour torrequeſt of you, and that is 
never to let me {ee your bidcous face a ain. | 
Tom Very well, ma am, very well 1 know. what "0 
you want. g | C 
5 Lou doe 8 A N 
Xl bag Yes, I do=you will 8 to marry me 
in the common way, but you muſt firſt-elope ; FL 
mind is fixed on a leap from a three pair of ſtairs 
window in the night, as if you was taken away by 
ſtealth, when you know as well as 1 do; Biddy, that 
the whole family dan't care three pence; if we were 
both at the devil—Beſides, my dovey, tis time enough, | 
When people of faſhion leave off the cuftony tor 
Abeit, ſervants to take it up-: 15 
e I don t care wil Hope if 1 dis: for * — 4 
A * D 1. 


— 


VIII well, Sir, very al have delivered“ 
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7 there - an . 1 t in the Foy 
|. | What has eloped ? Not one, and were they not \talk'd | 
fa of all over the country ?— That they were, and in the Oo 
London News Papers too There's Dicky Tooth-- BP: 
pick there, there's a man of ſpirit for 8 
Tom. Who, Dicky Tooth-pick | | LS FER 
„Wah Ves, he ran away with my friend Miſs Sally © £128 
Fnivel, out of her father's houſe in London, at three _- 
in the morning Did ſhe not jump but of a three pair 
of ſtairs window into his arms? And did wt; not alk. 3 
lis collar done with the fall? n 
Tom The devil the did. | | 
| Biddy. Yes, the did=were ley not taken up by the 
0 5 . Watch and carried to different priſons? On ! what 
8 ee difficulties they encounter 'd for three months 
. _—did they not all that time correſpond like Ablard 
and Elvela? Did they not —but no matter —l Poſitive- 
© "he T muſt 1 that's flat. 3 
J 8 
Tk. n . of one's "lends to the Church to be ted, * 
A made a mere regular wife, 3 | 
by Juch ſober ſtuff One had better be dead, 


_—zopinz 24s ren bfe. * N bd : 
Believe me, Os fg OR ane TENN 
Tat, That, is the lan, 
| A girl of true ſpirit to gann 
ND Fr _ Nexer. whimper,: or /igh, | ooo 
er,, Go oft. 
Such nonſenſe is labour in vain. . 5 . 3 
= _ But like the Knighty errant of W x : 
=. Be deying, intrepid, and bold ; + 14 7 
= E | Oh courage, trite love can inſpire,” 8 r 
| W bY At the ſound of your miftreſs's _ „„ 
* . At once ſet the houſe, in a flame, * oY 


E l 10 you arms, tho thro) fte. OTE 


Tom. This girl has ſaved ſome money, 1 maſt there 
Wy 5 have her in her own way. [Aide] Well, Biddy, 
to I. s with you, | was but ng Jous 9 ö 


1 vivorc "WM WO. 
"Wk comvinced: of it now, therefore have at you 5 
twelve to night you ſay 7 1 
Oo . So er you- have canght my. "wg you will 
15 ope! | 
Tom. You ſhall hes e your N at telle 5 
9 to night; however, Biddy you had better walk out 
m2t the ſtreet door than jump out of the window. 
i his collar bone buſineſs. don't ſtrike me as at * 1 
neceſſar ; > 
Biddy. on —poſitively 1 muſt Jump. D | 
Tom, Pray indulge me but this once, and after we 
are married, you Ls N from the top of ons —_— fl 
. you will. . 
Bach Shall 7 . . 4 ; 
Tom. Upon my 3 all! 8 : 
Biddy. Then l wil humour you <hivonte—adicn—— 
1 don 1 think I hate „ou, and yet I dont love . dar 
ſo much as &lvela did Ablard I 
Tom. Who the devil's this Liveſa that you are mak- I 
| ing loch a fuſs about? _ _.. 
Biddy *h! you don't know —how. ſhould SIT poor. 
foul? Never read a book in all bis life {aſide,). St K = 
was a prear tragedy aQrels, and when the {poke 
mie made even butehers weeyr.” But then the: 101 0 
Ahlard. Oh! fhelovd him=-mind'me, 4 e 
_ (45) *Bring me my Lyndamaria! you ſhall not ku 
ber, oh monſter hold thy hand. s Tom; _ 
; Tom. I wiſh you'd hald your's with my - foul. _ 
Damn it, you'll choak me. Well, Biddy, 1 give ap. 
"trazedy, ſo adieu. . 
Biday. Fare well remember ele i 


" Tum, Never fear me, 1 of 
7 1 5 2 55 OR, me, „ Biddy, „ Ml Hat 


72. Your Tomis Fallhful juft ant ding, - 


1 Hat love, my dear, in 4 a — — — 
Ao the Tor I never Few, . 
Ter this / ſay, you ll ind me 87 5 5 
e _ Kü „„ 


* 2 


TRE . $ — 
4 "I 
* * — 8 - 
= — 
= 
- . R G . K 
: I 5 


888 * rr > Lo Us * 258 
8 \ 2 7 7 | K r 15 f * * f N * - Ys 
r * N LY 
Ns 4 4 F wr * 5 24 
4 1 * 4 
] 5 1 . 
'# | 17 . - 
* f ö + r 1 . 
. 2 2 ® e 
1 ** F 
7 £4 
#7 THE: DIVORCE. 
#4 i . 
1 as't ) 1 : 
a , * 3 lb 
Bier. E 


Since e „ 
_ Trdulge a ſomething more than bee, e 
Good Sir, will that content ye? . Xing 
yon have love why, fo have , 5 
boi know it, Thomas, by and 05 ee 
_ Miho' I'm under twenty. 5 
Duett. ee * 
| - Then as earneſt of bliſs;, 1225 
Tom. On! grant me a kiſs s- 55 
Biddy. I grant you α h “je. . „ 
Tom. Thus bleſid, my fair nymph, with: 6 "charms Þ 
Bid. Thus be 297 may bani ii alarms. 5 : 
9 Born. F | . 5 x 
Se. To terror a „ Stranger, . ö 7 
| Mell brave eve 8 VV 
. love, mighty 1 Co arms. 3 
= (Zxeunt, 
5 s c E N E II. Ax. N Sooner, 25 
oe. | Sir 'Hakny, diſcovered reading, | . 


5 \ Sir Har. © What eloying meat is love when ma- 
trimany is the ſauce to it. Two, years marriage has 
debauched my five ſenſes. Every chin % I ſee, every 
thing I hear, every thing I imell, and every thing [ 
taite, methinks has wife int. Ik Va Murgh was liv- 
ing, and had made Sir John Brute a man of faſhion, 
I neyer could be perſuaded, but that he meant that 
"charatter for me. I am married to a young lady, a 
5 Gne lady, a witty lady a virtuous lady, and yet I'm 
|. weary of her, and for Sir John's reaſpd—becauſe ſhe _ 
is my wife, If any honeſt gentleman, who is a ſena- 
tor, would move for a ſeptennial marriage act; and 
the legiſlature would take the ſenſe of the nation upon 
it, I'd lay half my eſtate to a ceurtier's promiſe, the 
| pin would paſs nemine con. But as Falſtaff ſays, pub- 
lie virtue is not now extant. Well, what's to be done? 
ſt we. be content with. one another until Death 
as 3966 us part,” or muſt we by ſome ſtroke of genius 
break the chain and enjoy the ſweets, of liberty delt 
ape ſo -n ſhall be 12 But bath hold, Sir Harry, 


| how,” 


— ne 


” —_ 
4 
- 


= 

” — — — — — has — 

— oe WE ——_— 
= 


A 


tn city, court, rhamber, in church or in felt, 
The rafte of the times ev ry palate mi} hit 


EY 'D 1 on c E. 5 „ 
— how: can this be done? Nothing fo eafy, by | 
2 adiyorce, nothing is ſo common :; tet the parties burt 
ſettle the -dutinels between themſelves and a ſig for - 


Doctors Commons. I have propoſed it o lady Harriet, 


| ie is deligbed, at the ſcheme decaule it will make 


ber the ſubject of univerſal” converſarion, and 4 am 


no lets pleaſed at the proſpect of future liberty. 1 


have promiſed to marry: her again; which I certainly 


ee the Ton. | : | | 
F ; dr Hanar, e 


eur e FAY] neat and ſo trim, 
Who fur prud'ry and virtue have ſhone, 
| Lot d ſtately, demure, Hareß a | ſolemn andprim, . 
Fur no reaſon but *cauſe *twas the Ton; +> 2 


"The ill-temper'd ſages muy frnarl at our crimes, 


And the vice of the moderns bemoa 


Mou d have joined in the N le Ton. 


E To the date of faſhion all ages muſt yield, © 


All natiom itt influence muft own, 


- * 
, 


e ry nevrtad is govere'd by Ton; 


From the poor lowly cot to the throns, 


We conver; the e the werrier and en, Es : 


Al join inthe cry Vive le Ton. - 


Bos che oomes e Veana hers ve 
{ 2 the en Nature.) 


© Enter Lady His. 2 8 
0 "Sir Harry your ſervant, Pro bag is Grid 


yon in fach gbod ſpirits ? what was the matter with = 


you laſt night my dear? Yon was valley gull, the 


| compa took notice of It, 


| AED. Led out 


Sur I's cor ch Lady Hartler, you treat me 
for quarter a thouſand EINE 


* This * omitted. inthe e pomacoreinel 


* po 


mall not dv, altho' 1 5 poſfioly take her 5 7s 


But their prandams ſu chaſte, had they lined in theſe times, 5 


— 


/ ü 
To 


I 


„ DIVOREE. 1 
you ponred ſuch an ineeſſam torrent of wit upon meF_ 
there was no ſtanding be fare it. Was not this un- 
kind, Harriet? (taking her hand-. 
Lady Har Well, ſince you throw yourſeif on my 
mercy. 4 WII have 5 on FR 3 do reach me 
act air? Pm fatigued to dean. | + {they ſit. 
Sir Har I have this moment, my. dear, received a 
letter from old Qui Tem, the Attorney, he b be here 
on our divorce buſineſs immediately. | 
Lady Har. The fellow is a ſhocking rogue, Sir | 
Harry, I wonder you will employ him. 
Sir Har, But he's an ingentous rogue, my love, Vt 
make it his intereſt to be honeſt, and by that means I 
can truſt him. , 
Lady Har. Well, furely, there never was any 
| ſcheme better contrived than ours; we ſhall be the 
ſubject of every polite circle in and about the metro- 
polis. The plan is entirely novel Firſt we are to de 
divorced, then we are to go through a ſecond court- | 
- hip, and then, and then we are to marry again. In- 
deed, Sir Harry, your abilities in this inſtance bave 
be; charmed me.. 5 
Sir Har. (bowing) Lam happy. Madam, you ap-. | 
prove them. We muſt do 3 my dear Har- 
©  riet, to diſtinguiſh ourſelves, otherwiſe we may vege- 
tate in the country a few years, and then depart ne- 
glected and forgotten, After our divoree, my War, | 
we ll be ſeen together in a fide box I with a face ex- 
preſſive of the moſt tender eee with 
apparent indifferent. 
Lady Har. You charm me, Sir Harry, (they riſe) 
and then you muſt whiſper” thro” my ſide curl Theſe 


curls convey the ſound to the ear, without the perſon 


who ſits next being able to diſtinguiſh what is ſaid.— 
wit a amazing what ſervice they are of in a play-houſe. 


Sir Har. Really! Well, poſitively, Lady. e I- 
| never knew the aſe of them before. 


Lady Har I ſhall be deli Zhied, when we: are at 
- Ranelagh | after our ſecond; marriage, to hear Lady - 
Gabble chatting with her gallant, Count Spinde, 
"+ could vewitch —_ Fi ifle, Ke pak the 1 | 

— 2 om. 


* - * v Yy 
* 1 * pe — 6: 1 1 1 
=y N a * IJ 
$3 . ' * 


STS THE DIVORCE. * 
4k rom whom ſhe was divorced—really, Count, the no- 
velty of this affair recommend it — Are you ac- 

* quainted with the family? Are you in the ſecret? Ihe 
x Count replies with a wink, and at the lame time en- 
bh deayours to look amorous—the pats him with her fan, 
and turning on her heel, with an ele, Jamt'indifference, -- "1 
| calls the por old gentleman a wicked devil, ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Har. Your women of wit, they ſay, ſeldom . 

make good wives ; if 1 obtain this den ro. | muſt be 


_ 


excuſed from nooſing again & (afide. 
Lady Har. But really, Sir Har Fl cannot- fee how W 
* divorce is to be obtained; ou acquainted 


with the forms neceſſary to be colupli wirh on theſe - 

8 occaſions? 

Sir Sans. Not thoroughly, my dear; but N Tan 

willh A explain them: 1 fancy, if we. do not dra 

of our purſe too tight, we' ſhall find but 

Une 1 in going tnroug zh: the he ripe mn 0 ex; 
Fedition. Ta T0 003 :: 
„ Enter S7 Ar. 1 ENS 

Ser. Mr Qu Tam, the Artorney, is below, 54. 
waits your pleaſure, Sir. 

Sir Har. Uefire him to walk up. 0 Exit Servant. 
Harriet, do you retire preſently, this old fellow: w 
probably be more open when we are by ourſelves.' 

COT Har Very well my dear. CTates a Guitar, 


e * 


Dater Qui; Tan, appears an d. „ 
J;˖ö;'q f Rp 


Oh! force me not from him 7 love, 34 
on let theſe arms enfold thee . 
| To you {ll conflant ever prove, F 
I live when you behold ne, POLE 
| Oui Tam. Harmony is what T At got IP 
to find here, I muſt confeſs. Sir, Harry, I am the 
humbleſt of your ſervants; N your's truly. 
Lady Har, Oh! Mr. Oui Tam, 1 4m very-glad to 
ſee you. (Sir Harry, and Lady Harriet talk and ES 


11 Tam, AN He they have wade. up x matters | 
EC Sir 


— 


v7 ; the recollection of your dear father's me 


17 uE 51 one . 
np ay Mir: Qui Tam ſie: Gen, Fant 16 have. | 


1 comvei lation with 

© Tam ſits down between Str Harry-and L. Harriet.) © 
conſider myſelf very happy that you are my neigh- 

dal, as 1 am always ſure of having abe whe beſt 

and at the ſhorteit notice _ 

Oui Tam, You do me great br nave, Sir Harry 
Tust was the very laying of my old client and pa- 1 
_ "tron, ber Lad yſhip's ſarher—9 eleſolite bim, I never _ 
I ok in bet fic but. L think of him: ber left cheek, 
the tip of hr noſe, and boch he de ines are # 

= _coum'erparts- of her honoured father “. 

lady Harrier On Lord, oh! Lord, whis Seal 
_ obſervation of yours Mr. Qui Tam, convinces me 
5 7 Ig 1 have heard reſpesting your gallantry, is 
„„ 1 

een, Madars! we © gulloot, Madam bes ba, © 

Fon! that has been over with me a long nume; 

ak * 

Ways draws a tear from me, (Weeps) he was the beſt 
tlient lever had, qr ever ſhall have-vl have tried 
thirty cauies àt niſi prius, for him in one term, beſides 
th having the conduct af fourteen Chancery ſuirs, bills 

_ af jinchetment and «formations. without number. Sir 
Harry, my bill came to ſeenty pound once for pro- 
ſecutin à man who took away den che was: | 

. up in the coach houſe. Fc 

S Horry, "Indeed! be was 46 be ehen with a. 
2 Vengeance. 2 
i Tam He was, . a valuable gentle man- 
1 a man but peep'd through the garden gate, bed 

ſend me inſtructions to profecute him: J then, he 
never was the man to tax. wy bilt—never ; Weed 
indeed, when he died, there was £3: 13 be 
_ but you know; Sir Harry, I never FRAIR, +4 
don't care if it remains, due bie bh three months. - 
Fs Kr. Hurry Thats ki 1 * an. 5 
| * Tam, you have large ame of money due 4 
Du Fam, No, no, I have for fome years, Sir oy, n 
wude n ge: e 


Vs. 
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3 „ 
* 


1 


„ 
——— > , . 
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; e before hand—it ſaves a great deal of trouble; 


both to the attorney and client, 


Sir Far. (aſide) A good hint for 1 me. Gr Harry | 


makes ſig ut to — Harriet to. withdraw * 
You are in the right, m 80 good friend. 
muſt take my leave, the 


family concerns require Wh inſpection; Mr. Qui 
Tam, your ſervant. [Exit Lady Har. 


Qui Tam. Madam, your devored—It i is a great bleſ-. 


fing, Sir Harry, to have a domeſtic wiſe ; it ſaves a 
re deal of money at the year's end. 


Sir Har. Very true - but now to Wel ſent 


for vou upon an affair of a melancholy nature indeed; 


but of great conſequence to me and Lady Harriet, 


Qu Tam, State e caſe, Sir Hey: am all a. 


tention. 


Fir Harry. Briefly: thus. * 6—1 -muſt be Itvorc'd 


* from my wife, and you muſt contrive to accompliſh it. 


* 


Qui Tam. (Starts). You have elefrified me di- 


vorced! oh, horrible! put away your wife! and Ito 
be concerned in it! what do you take me for, Sir 


Harry? .(Walks about ſeemingly in a paſſi . 
Sir Harry. For a lawyer, a man of ſenſe in your pro- 


ſellion; Why, Sir, it is the Wiſh of Lady Harriet her- 
ſelf. Come, come, be not amaz d, tis done eyery 
day you know. (Puts a Purſe in his 'hang.) 


Oui Tam. Thats a very ſenſible -obſeryation, ale- _ 


Harry, I muſt confeſs, it is very often done —and tbe 
lawyer concerned, only purſues his vocation you kHH¹Av . 
Sir Harry. Nothing mora—1 knew you would Won | 
ſider the caſe properly. 7 
Qu Tam. Jou ſee, Sir Harry, how quick 1 am, 15 
took it in a minute, ha, ha, ha! : 
dir Harry. O yes, I ſee you Kik ha, ha ha! 
What an old raſcal! (aſide.) Beſices, Mr. Cui Tam, I 
1 the good of my country at heart in this buſineſs. 


Qu Tum. The, good of your country, ha, ha! no, 


no, no, damn it, Sir Harry, that's ratlier too much— 
: "no, no, I cannot [Wallow that for the life of me. : | 

775 Sir Harry. You, may laugh, Mr. Qui Tam, but i it's 
6B very rrue 112 all that ; Lin to promote n, a 
. x 
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order to encreaſe population; and few people would 
refuſe to marry, if any ſenſible and worthy lawyer 
wou'd contrive 4 my to unmarry them in any rea- 
ſonable time. - 9 25 
Qui Tam. Stop, let me ſee upon my word—give | 
me your hand, Sir Harry, upon my ſoul, that is a moſt 
ſenſible obſervation 3 What man would refuſe to take 
a tenement, when he can give aps the leaſe at a nr 
motice, ha, ha, ha! 
Sir Harry. Ha, ha, ba! ri Ut my friend—you con 
- <eive things ſo aptly it's a Rades to talk with vou. 
Qui Tam. Od's my life, it's a noble thought, we 
mall have no old maids in future, Sir Harry, - no 
{+ virgins at ſicty no diſappointed ladies who live only 
to breed miſchief, propagate ſcandal, and make a rp 
viſion for a favourite lap- * 0 | 
Sir Ilarry. Ha, ha, ha! Well ſaid, my friend. you 
' know, Mr. Qui Tam, when old ladies, conceive them 
ſelves in love, the object is generally a puppy == 
Ea, ha, ha! 
Qui Tam. Ka. ha, ba! What a danin'd ſcoundrel. 
Aide, 
Sir Harry. Well, my good friend, only do you con- 
triye a way to unmarry people, and you will have juſt 
| as much buſineſs as Doctors Commons, 
1 Qui Tam. Well, to buſineſs, to buſineſs, how foon., 
_ = hall we begin, Sir Harry? 
e., Harry. immediate ſy— we both wiſh it over as 
don as poſbble, 
EE "Qui Tam, Why, then we'll” begin with the action 8 
| | for crim. con the firft day of the next tem. 
| Sir Harry. Crim. con. — don't underftand you. 
i Qri Tam. Ah! Sir Harry, be not aſhamed, it has 
= deen many an honeft man's cafe let me know the 
l gallant's name.—l hope he has got a good eſtate: the 
damages will do more than clear the expences of the 
I  <ivorce—You will not only get rid of your wife, but 
de money in pocket. Aye, aye—ha, ha, ha! 
TH Sir Harry. (ma paſſion”) Why, if old villainous 
ſcoundrel, do you 9 = wite has been feally 


4 
* 4 
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-Qui Tam, To be fare I do, 

Vir Harry, Get out of my houſe this moment, b. 

cal, ON» — . 

| Qui Tam. Murder! are you mac t ſtrike me, 
or expect the vengeance of the cron office. 


HOO Enter Lady Harkiey. 


Lady Har. Whar' the m-tter, my dear ? What 8 Ge 

matter? d 

Qui Tam O, Lady Harriet, I'm glad you are come, 
vou have ſaved my life; mercy upon us! this is * 

pretty way io pay a lawyer for his advice. 

Sie Harry. You deſerve the torture, you raſcal. 

Lady Har, What is the matter? 

Sir Harry. That fellow, that old ſheep - Kin, talk d 

= of you, my dear Harriet, in ſuch a manner in ſho 

he inſinuated Ss (Whiſpers Lady Harriet. 

Lady Har. Mercy, on me, Mr. Qui Tam, ſurely 

vou on: out of your rTP Lac ry: knows, 1— 
Weeps 2 

; 5 Harry. My dear, 5 diſtreſs me beyond mea» 


you, have done, you wretch, but you have no feeling. 


well—I never ſaw a man ſo fond of a wife he was 
gding to part with, in all my life e 

\  Toguery there is in the world! (Aſide) | 

Lady Har. I'd have you know Sir, we were inno- 

cently to be divorced, and that we were to marry 

again, the moment the public began to tire of. NF 

of us —is not that the fact, my li ife 

Sir Harry. Certainly. 

Qui Tam, Oh, oh! I beg ten thouſand pardons, it 

is to be an innocent divor wy only to be talk d 7 10 

that all? 

Kir Harry, To be fure—what other idea could you. 
entertain? 


cent divorce—ha, ha, ha, an excellent thought an 
innocent divorce. 


Sir Har. ein my ifs, oY be with you preſently. 


2. } 


Qui Tam. (Amazed) It is very diſtreſſing indeed— - 


Qui Tam. Oh, that 12 quite another caſe—an i inno- 
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ſure, be comforted. (Lady Harriet weeps.) See whar 
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| ere Hor, You 11 not be long, K hope—adiev. * 

7 [Exit L. Harriet. 
Sir 8 1 mall be miſerable: until I am with yon. 

Qui Tam. Sir Harry, you have'miſunderſtooa me 

I did not mean to inſinuate your Lady had diſno- 

noured you, but that an action for crim. con. might 

de contriv'd, ſufficient evidence given to obtain a 


Sir Harry. M y dear Qui Tam, give me your band, 


= you are the beſt friend 1 have in the world. 


Qui Tam. This fellow does not ſtart at roguery, 
when it's in his own way. L Aide] 

- Sir Hayr * But, Qui Tam, how can this be done? 
Qu Tam. IN ten W ee you a Mend: 29 75 can 
depend om ; 

Sir Harry. Twenty. | 

Qu Tam. You are vaſtly fortunate 10 your 3 
e er one of them be ſeen in the middle of the 


= ; night coming out of Lady Harriet's chamber, take 
8 particular care to chuſe à fine ſhewy fellow—yort 1 may 


by de in eee e it ſo, that one of the ſervants 


dict as naturally, as ; my ſending i in my bill alter the 
by bufimeſs is compleated. 
Sir Harry. But then, Oe Tam; there will be 3 a 


F legal proof of her incontinence. - 
Qui Tam. But conſider, Sir Harty, that after it is- 


over, her Lady ſhip's innocence will appear, you will 
denfonſtrate it by marrying her again — and then how 
popular you will be- you will have the pleaſure of 


lau hing at the whole legiſlature, ha, ha, ha! 


Sir Harry. Egad, I like this ſcheme but faith, Qui 


5 Tam, I do not know a friend I could truft on ſo facred * 


a buſineſs—except. yourſelf. * 


Qui Tam, Me, ha, ha, ha! Me. be hen coming 
out of your Lady? 8 chamber Mercy upon me, 
the very thought throws me into an ague indeed, 


Sir Harry, my . would nonfuit you it in five 
minutes. 


© verdict, and the lady be as innocent as when vou | 
| married her. 


* 
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Sir 1 Then 1 do not know any other gentle- 
man whoſe honour I could depend upon. 


Nui Tan. IL have it, I have it — ere it is Pointing Ws 
to his forehead.) 1 have at home a fine, tall, comely 8 


. Iriſh clerk. 
Sir Harry. An Iriſh clerk ! and what then? 


Qui Tam. Liſten, Sir Harry—'iſten—l will have him 
.drels'd like a gentleman, and he ſhall be ſeen coming 
Haier 's chamber, about three in the 
morning On the trial he ſhall appear in court, and 
if the jury had hardly an oy other ſenſe than that of 


out of Lady 


ſeeing you'll get a verdi 


Sir Harry. Really! — Well then, all that | is . | 
Lary, is for him to be ſeen coming out- of ber room — 


Are you ſure that will do? 

Qui Tam. Am I ſure I. I do believe, if he was only 
ſeen Ae at the ſtreet door, it would be ſufficient 
—Iriſhmen, Sir Harry, are the ſupport of Doctors- 
Commons. —He is a (fer 
genius. He lived in London before he came to me, 


for near ſix months, and not one of his family evuld | 


tell how.—He is the man,. Sir Harry—you may de- 


pend upon his honour ; he'd ſuffer death rather than 


«4 do a miſchief in the family. 15 


Sir Harry. Oh: I make no doubt; 3 if he travels with 


. vis honour, I am certain of being ſafe 
Qui Tam. Tou are indeed But, gadſo!— have 


been long from home. T will ſend Dennis to Y, 


Sir Harry. immediately 3 he ſhall wait upon you in a 
ſuit of cloaths no ambaſſador need be aſhamed of 
Oh! he's a pretty fellow, and will do any pg. for 
an honeſt bit of bread; 


Sir Harry. Tndeed, Mr. Qui Tam; ſo valuable a ge- . 
nius ought to be preſerved —l would recommend it 
de you, my good Fiend, te make him a e the 


| ar of Chancery. | G 
Qui Tam. Indeed! | 
Sir Harry. Certainly a How do A know, but ſome- 


ꝓpprightly female may run away with him? Theſe are 


- Helperats times, Mr. ded 7 ha, ha, ha! 
B 3 


8 


r's ſon of mine, and a pretty 


* 
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out Tam. 80 they are indeed, Sir Harry. Pole 5 
. the women of late are grown ſo damned refo- 


OY 


ute, that T fancy it would be prudent in nie to take 
care of myſelf, ha, ha, ha! —But, Lord bleſs you! a+ 


Court of Equity has nothing to do with Dennis. 


Sir Harry. I believe not indeed. (Aſide.) 
Qui Tam No, no, he's no infant—not he indeed 


he jumpt from infancy to manhood the twenty-firſt 


of laſt October. i 
Sir Harry. Ha, ha! I am glad to hear, Mr. Qui 
Tam, your Nephew has arrived at years of diſcretion. 

Qui Tam, Diſcretion, quotha !—Oh_ he's a pattern 
for prudence. As to his being carried off, I am under 


no concern about that; ſhe muſt be a thumper with 
2 devil to it, that could run away with Dennis. 


Enter SK RVAN T. | 
2 5g If you are at leiſure, Sir, my lady would be - 
glad to ſpeak with you. 5 
Sir Harry. My beſt reſpects to lady Harriet . Jet 
ber know I ſhall be with her preſently. [Exit Serv. 
Qui Tam. O Lord Sir Harry, fly to lady Harriet : 
ſhe muſt be miſerable without you. What a loving 
- ſoul ? Pray, Sir Harry, be gone. 
Sir Harry. My worthy Tong, farewell. (Damn'd 
Scoundrel.) 5 l Aide and Exit. 
Tam. Sir Harry. Lam yours An innocent 
divorce! 8 8 ha! What a damit d Wr it is } 
1 8 ; ; Fey 
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SCEN E a Parlour. 
Enter Mrs. Ang As eEn and iopy, 


Biddy "NDEED, Madam, I have told you the aka 
$1 uſtened all the time; and the lawyer has 
contrived 2 way to divorce them for crim con. 
Mrs. Anna. You are a good pirl, Biddy, and I will - 
reward you. But who is this crim. con? 


. Biddy, Madam, he is an 128872255 and clerk to old 
Qui Tam the Attorney 


Mr. Anna. Mercy on i : £ never Honda of Gal; a = 


_ diabolical bufinels. hat sto be done, Biddÿß e 

Biddy. I wiſh I knew, Madam; I'm fure Id tell 
you. Suppoſe, Madam you meet this fellow; hell 

de here preſently; and let him know as how, Madam, 
you will ſend him to priſon—frighten wy Madam,— 

- frighten him. 

Mrs. Ana. So 1 will, Biddy PII ſend him ranks: 
with. a flea in his ear, 1 warrant you. I expect the 
French gentleman every moment, Biddy, recommended ' 
by my friend, Mrs. Prattle; he is a maſter of all lan- 
guages, and reaches people to ſpeak French they ſay 
in a month--Shew him in the moment he comes, and 
pray take care, child, to behave very politely to him. 


Biddy. Don't you fear me, Madam. en wi. 4 


out.] I ſuppoſe, Madam, this is he. 
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Mrs. Anna. See Biddy ;z—run, run,” and open the 4 7 


door. [Biddy goes to the door. 


Biddy. As ſure as a gun, Madam, it's the Trench 
| gentleman ; I know it by his dreſs; 


: nounced. She w him in Ihe w/ him W 

5 Læit Mrs. Annaſeed; 
ee nt on opens the door] 8 : 
Enter 


I » 


Mrs Anna. V1 retire, Biddy, and be N an- 35 


* 
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Enter Dzxxrs Docntary (with a ſword, and bun- 
| ming 'a tune.) 1 


Dennis. Is the gratiomug who belongs to this houſe - 
t home? 

Biddy. No, Sir; but the gentleman who this houſe 
belongs to is at bome. 

\ Dennis. Well, it's the {ame thing, you know, — 
Why, you little divil, you have a mind to be . 
Will you tell the Gentleman, that Dennis Dogherty, 
Eſq; wants to commune with him; [Takes out a ſnuff- 
bor and handles it aukwardly] if he” g diſengaged, IR 
Wait till he's at leifure. 

2 Faith a good likely fellow! Aldi) Who, 

„ ſhall L ſay wants him? 

. Dennis Dogherty, Eſquire — and harky'e 
my ſweet crature, take this for your pains. 
LD. ler.] : 

Biddy. Lord, Sir, it's you who have a mine to * 
eemical. ; 

Dennis. Not at ts 2 way r "Ez AO 

Biddy. Lll deliver your meſſage, Sir. [Exit Biddy. 

Dennis. Oh, you're a good crature! (Hums a tune 
and views himſelf. ) Oh, to be ſure I'm not the = bY, 


. Re: enter BIbox. 


| Diddy I forgot the name, Sir, before I got to the 
Gear of the ſtairs. 16 

Dennis. How could you help it? Dennis Dogberty 
- Eſquire——and now [11 ſeal it up in your mauth, and 
_ then you won't loſe it. [Aſſes her.] 

Biddy Lord, Sir, yeu make one fo aſhamed My 


* err, Sir, is buly ; but ny: miſtreſs is at home — | 


will the do, r 
Dennis, Will the do? Oh, 10 be ſure ſhe woot! 

ed ſhe- will, my pretty little erature. (Exit Biddy) 

Well to be ſure, if Pm to have many of theſe com- 
8 miſſions, 1 ſhall like the profeſſion. uy the law of all - 

things. 1 am to be ſeen coming out of a Lady's 

Chamber, about three 1 in the morning, and that's ali 

W by + wandt e N it, „ Without I'm once in it; 


and 


« 9 
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and I am yet to learn how 'm to get there: 5 55 
| uncle of mine is a great rogue may be he wants to 
get my bones broke but no matter there is a Lady 

* in the caſe, and Dennis Dogherty never flinch'd from 


the dear cratures. Oh, here ſhe comes. | Fought to 


IM have ſludied a ſpeech for ber; but as good a one ma 
come of itſelf. 1 wiſh I could make as genteel a bo- 
. zs I did at the ball laſt Tueſday, ge. bem 44, zo bow. 
with a grace) 
OY a Mrs. . IF 
Mrs. Anna. Sir, I am your moſt humble and moſt 
0 obe dient ſervant. 
Diennis Madam, Im yours W 1 ED wink: 
old tabby has to do in the buſineſs. ¶ Aſide. --- 
Ms. Ann. I think hen the beſt looking rreteb- 
man I ever Jaw. Ale] Sit down, e Sir} 
fit down. _ _ .. | 
Denni. Sit "PS Madam Oh, to be ſilks * 
won't Indeed I will. [Draws a chte. ] Sit down . 
N Madam, and I' pop myſelf dawn by you. 
3 Dennis never was baſhful on the e occaſions. . 


Aſide. 
Miri. Ama The F tench are roma 156 Tok -- 
for their fummiliar eaſy bebaviour. [ ſide.] Myfriend, 
Mrs. Prattle, tells me, Sir, yon teach French better 
than any gentleman ſhe ever ſaw, and I wiſh to learn 


e with all convenient diſp aten. . 
Dennis. What, Madam? | 

y Mr:. Anna. My ſriend tells me, Sir, you ranghe | 

* her French in a month; 1 vow. 1 could not be 


Dennis. Why, what the devil! Does the creature 


Upon my word. Madam 
Mrs. Anna. How modeſt he is ! (aße) Pray, Sin,” 
what part of France was'you' born iN | 


ſmothers a laugh) What part of Frante ? Myſelf can't 

help laughing if I was to be hang'd on the e 

C motheri a laugh) What part of France? | 

- Ars. Ama. 0 *, what N of the . 5 
ennis. 
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Dennis. Well, to be ſure this is tao much. (aue, 


take me for a ſoup-maigre? What: Is all this! kalte, +. 


EN 


g 
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Dennis. Oh, yes, Madam ; yes, yes —What part of 
France! Oh, 1 underſtand you, Madam. Why Ma- 
an; } was born in the town of ae ohonoguty 
"i the province of Glaſſnevin. | 

Mrs. Auna. Glaſmononoguc—alas ! ! Sir, I abt 


it. 

Demmi. The eratufe takes me for a F rench choc 
maſter, ha! ha! Til humour the joke to ſee what 
will come of it. (de) Oh, yes, adam, you'll get 
; one ton. ue about it by-and- by. 

Mrs. Anna. Wit ha little of your inftruGion, Sir, 1 
* t deſpair. A Sir, accept of 6555 entrance 
1 | (ide him t O guineas. 

Dennis. Two ouineas } 1. We 1 to be ſure lm not in 
mk to-day (aſi de) Suppoſe, Madam, I give * the 
firſt leſſon now. a 

Mrs. Anna. With all my heart, sir. What a god 
, looking foreigner he is! aſide. | 

Dennis. But firit tell me, Madam— did you ever hear 

'F rench ſpoke properly in all'your life? 
. As. Anna. Me, Sir! Lord, Sir, not 11! Ho 
cou'd I? buried here in this hole all my life. To tell 
You the truth, Mr.—be fo good, 250 as to favour me 
with your name. 

Dennis, My name, Madam ! n. e what 
ſhall 1 do now 00 Why, Madam. my name 16 
Mountſier Dennis Dogherty, at your farvice. - 8 

rt. Anna, Why then, Mr. Dogberry, to tell you 
the truth, I never heard French ſpoke in all we . 
Demi Oh, my huggintbeelough! ; 
Mr. Anna. Huggo—W hat, . i 
Denni. That's French, Madam, for my ſhare of the 
„World! On, Fan vp toitina 8 Don't be 
4 Mrs. + kg Mr, Dogberry, prey tell me the French 
2401 for How do you do? | 
> Dennis, I'll teach the crature "triſh—She. won't 
know the difference, ha! ha! (afde.) How do you 
do? 17 2 Madam I man Tay Goodthdemartay | 
"pen | 


. F 4 
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i - 7 ſen Trench; but 1 luppele: you 11 ſoon make me 15 | 


CC 


THe. DIVORCE. "8-0 


Art. Anna. Goode —ta tu, 1 fancy, Sir, French) 1s 
4 adifficule language to attain perfectly, 
Dennis. Oh dear, Madam, keep up. your pie. . 
> irt. Anna. Lil try, Sir. YRS 
Dennis. Then Ma lam, the other parſon - will 47 
0 Slaungauraniaugha: oodth.- — 
Mrs. Auna. dlanmaglagood. Tord, Sir, that word 
is enough to choak one. l don't think 1 ſhall be able 
to ſpeak French theſe three months. 3 
Demis, Oh, In be bound you will ; in à month TM 
youll ſpeak it as well as myſelf, (aſide, laugh.) III be 
with you Madam. day and night till I complete you. 
Mrs. Anna. m much obliged to you, good Sir, but 
I have certain reaſon for hiding: that I had better 
decline an, © French at preſeutz=our family— 


(They . 
Dennis. My dear crature; I've hard 
Art. Anna, No doubt, all the world have nd 
about the cursd lawyer's tricks, and how he has 
fchemed:: only think, Mr. Dogberry, what I muſt 
feel upon this melancholy occaſion. Believe me, Sir, 
- intended to leave this family fifty thouſand pounds 
at leaſt 
Dennis. Fift thouſand pounds ! 0 tunder (af ide) 
: (adjuſts.his dreſs, and walks up to her with an air. ) Have T 
you got fifty thouſand pounds, Madam? 
Mrs. Auna. Yes, Sir: and, as I intended never to TED 
marry, the whole of my fortune would have deen 
2 NF nephe ws, Sir Harry Trifle - but 
Demut. But you do intend to marry I hope? 2 Iap- 
- Plaud your determination, Madam; you'd then have 
ſome ſweet little cratures of your: own to provide for 


— 


3 5 Well ſaid, Dennis. (ade. 
IR. Aue. Anna, You flatter me, Mr. Dogberry He is 
certainly a modeſt, ſenſible man. r (aſide. 


Dennis. The crature looks tinder—Fifty thouſand 
pounds! Courage, Dennis. (afide.) ¶ Goes up to her 
. with great mes” I wiſh I knew how to'do or fay 
any thing chat would oblige you, Madam; you need 
Bens ok fay, eels, do ar. and 221 would CY IP in a 
£ 
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Ars. Anna. How -palite the French are! 8 
Dennis. She's tinder-hearted, I ſee. (aſide.) 1 think, 
Madam, you - was talking juſt now about 
agg her hand, and looks tenderly:)- + 
95 Mrs Anna. "Was 17 And what Mans Sir? | 
Dennis. Why, Madam—nothing at all. reins to 
weep. ) I wiſh 1 could cry. (Aſide.) 
Mrs. Anna. Tears! What can this bean 1 muſt 
pity him. (Afide.) Sir, Mr. Dennis Dogberry 
th Deurti. : Oh, Mrs. Annaſeed, You have murdered 
me . . N 
rs Anna. Murder you, Mr. Dogberrys 2 Maw. 
Ned me! I murder you—how—where—when? f 
Dennis. Madam, don't axe me — But, in a word, 
will you take Denis Dogherty for life? Say no, and 
-you ſhall ſee me this moment paſpire at your feet. 
Mts. Anna. Heaven forbid! Stop, ſtop, Mr. Dog- 
berry don't faint until 1 come: PI run * the 
 hartthorn. Dh, 
Dennis. Oh, Madam,.don't t Sn: yourlelf's ; it will | 
"He all over. with me in a. few moments. 
Mrs: Anna. Oh, mercy- upon me. (Runs off 5 
Dennis. Well, to be ſure 'm a divil of W - 
ha, ha, ha! l kill the cratures before they know 
what's the matter with them, ha, ha! But where's 
- the chicken gone to? No matter: if ſhe's in Europe, 
1 find her. out. a5 enen ee O tunder ! 
2 TkekExit. 


S CEN . Lan HA IE 8 Dr lng e. 


Sir HARRY and Lady HAnRIEKT diſcovered, in an in- 
dolent Poſture, ſitting on a 88 with nee News 
Papers b. fore them. | | | 
Sir Harry. My dear Harriet. 7 
Lady Har. What ſay you, Sir Harry! n 

Sir Harry. This breathing in the country, for we 

5 cannot call it living. is intolerable,. Oh, n 
London! Dear, dear London 

Lady Har For ſhame, Sir Harry; cannot Fon enjo y 
the paſtoral. but in poetry? How often have I heard 

vou dwell with raptures on the manners of the Gol- 


F ve den 


13 


— 


- how little did Theocritus know of 


: carelefly.) Indeed, Sir 
news- papers, there would be no ſuch thin av bearing | 
this rurality, as my Aunt calls n eatres have * 


7 TUE. 51 OA GE. 


den 1 and ſight for a Cottage on the "Lu 
WE of Arcadia A flock of ſheep, your pipe, an 5. 
our Phillis, were. your conſtant themes. 


Sir Har. The Golden Age, my dear Hlarriet, wah 2-7: 


55 ts e's it is true 3 and it muſt he « conlciied de 
have degenerated into a 


25 Lady Har, A brazen age—you were going. to ay,” 2 1 


1 ſuppoſe 3 ba, ha!? 
Sir Har, You have hit it, my ear: e Paſtd- 


ral liſe is agreeable in fancy, 25 the Poets have foo 
_ heightened the ſcene, that ſometimes one would be 
led to prefer the cloathing of our firſt parents, to the ' 


elegant decorations of a Pariſian taylor; but, alas 1 
oſvenor · ſquare, 
or Taſſo 1 the te circle: of Dee 1 * 
Tre.. | 
Lady Har. (Takes up a news paper, and looks over 1 
Harry, if it were not for the 


l I fee. 


Sir Har. 3 Of you, Wee time; L. 


| always als over the battles, 3 plc {pecula- 
tions, parliamentary debates, and ſuch nonſenſe, | W 
order to get at Theatrical intelligence. | 2 


Lady Har, 1 havent found an. "elopement for ſame. 


time: one Would imagine the times were mended. —[' 
ſuppoſe, when+our Divarce comes on, - we s ſhall have 
tit handſomely in the papers. a 


Sir 25 Moſt certainly ; our enacts with; 


forniſh a quantity of matter for the whole neſt of 


parag F. ſpiders; the theme is prolific, and 


they'll ſpin you a column a day for {ix Weeks toge- 
ther 2 Dutchman could not fail of being witty on. 


ſuch a e 


Lach Har, Ha, hay ba Well, x ſhall be delighted t. to 
read dem; there's ſomething extremely Heat, Sir 
- Harry, to ſee .une's ſelf in print, ha, ha! 


Sir Harry. (Looking over the papers.) What a curſed 


$: '.heap of ſtuff is here! Three columns crammed with 


n Ur ET a <p 4 3 trick at 
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the diſtemper. Let us have ſome muſi c, my deat. 


—_— 


wy 4 4Y x 


JJ 
the Old Bailey! (Throws the paper away ina e 
they riſe.) Dulneſs is infectioms, and we may catch 


Harriet ſing me the laſt new fong the ones l Tens 
ſet by Crotchet, about 185 lover raying 2 
know what I mean. | 
+ - Lady Har. What! the one beginning wirn— Le 
gentle ſtrains ? 
Sir Harry, The ſame. —Damn it, I ſhall turn fool 
and get fond of My: wife. 1 muſt ke care of that. 
£ ; — . de. 
Le Har, Well, ſince you will have it ſo. os | 0 


| | 8 0 N 6. 
3 Come, gentle ſtrains, to me 1 : 
A A kind relief from cruel loves 
* Aa ſofily Heal upon the heart, 
od ji" J Joul, with thoughts Wang. 
a e 8 
The * Ter is gone aftray, © Des PR ET 
Careleſi he roves the valley frees _ _ - 
With other nymphs he ſpends the day,, 
. 3 never thinks of me. 
8 1 e 
Ei vows were conflancy and eruth, 
8 At oft ive ſtray d tliro vonder E "OL 
III baniſh quite the perjur d yout | 
| ; 9008 yet, alas] TI 1 1 ** \ 


8 5 


— 


3 Enter BI DD. 


Biddy. Madam, ſupper i is on the table! My 

© Sir Harry. (handing on! Lady Harriet.) Come, Harriet: 

let us I the time. (Sings as they My Rs 

Lady HARRIET. . 7 1 

44 Thou'rt ſtill the objett of my heart, , . | 

„ Think what n wilt of * Harry.“ 4 95 KY 

SEEN [Exeunt. _ 4: 
Biddy. Well, Joey 1 my maler is 1 — Lord! 
eri Part now without cutting one another 8 te 
46 Let 


— 


* 


r 
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Let us diſguiſe. Fe, time.” —(Imitates him.) Dear 5 
me! how e e are 8 1 


4 
- | - x 7 
4 . 
'O- e 
= + * — 


- 


11 
Sb hag the Afi are vary 4 n 
Noe heard of the tine e 
When twas recksrfd a crime” FLY 
To part with the wife: I BE N 
Tat was wedded- for life „„ TEN FE 
Buy now, tuen a couple are marry d, 1 
' Theyre ſo mighty well bred, 2 5 ; 
That they Means to their bed, o 
| For each other not caring .a feather 1 | 5 
Fur ove night Mey lay, 
8 © Both wiſhing for dar, 
; be phe oy ag came together. 
IT. 
| Then next morn they no longer can tarry 3 . > xk 
Be tho' Fond they appear, © © 
5 5 | ok 'My Love, and My Dear, 
= 3 "their friends being gone, 
Tue fand pair left alone, | 
RE” Sir George, Madam, by the lord aun, 
I. inglè muſt lie, < 
Or, foregad! I ſhall die ; | FF 
Says my lady, I care not a feather.— W 
3 Mert comes the Divorce, = | 
| As a matter of. cuurſe 3. | wn 8 
r T ITY Farce live a fortnight dane . | 
| [L. 


| 1 — hy 5 scbNE, a Hall. N A : 
5 | 2 Enter Tot meeting Brovy., 5 
| 7 Tha, oh, „Tom! 0h are the very man 5 
— wanted, fa 
Tom. 1 always thought o—But what's the abs” 
Biddy). What's the matter! f why, do you knew, 
Tom, that old Madam Annaſ ped, is going: to run 
8 away with a Frenchman! 4 9. 15 wy” 


Tom, 5) Frenchanan 2” REN range. op ons OI 3 
. f * 2 FA. | — "> 5 Bildy. | * 


5 1 1 with 1 na” * an old maid but it's tue! | 
wy He came here this Mecious day, dreſſed in a kind f 
1 don't know what—ſuch a ligen Mercy upon 
1 r > 
„ 5 Tom. K ben Why, Biddy, my love, chat "Y 
© - our Dennis; he was ſent here by my maſter, on law. 
bat and I'm ſent to know What keeps him. ; 
 Biddy, Well, hang me, Tom, but I thought he was 
a Irihkman——he was fo deyilith fond of ae 
” body. i 
Tom Biddy, aer! you have bother'd we, as aa 
3 . 2-9 ſays. 9 
CLF . They have retired to a room next the terrace: 
1 tee them, and put my ear eloſe to the key-* 
bole; and would you believe it? | heard them agree 
7-44 clope this very night. She's to be in the temple, 
at the bottom of the garden, about ten oclocky for 
the purpoſe. 
Tom. Why then Il perſongte this Iriſhman, and 
run away with Madam Annaſeed. Do you meet. 
Dennis with a maſk, and elope ; in the hurry he will 
not diſcover the miſtake ; however, it will remove 
Him from the garden, and complete the buſſaels,- | 
Bidiy Gs Tom, Tom! until this moment 1 
thought yon was a_blockhead,—Abour i it, about it— - 
2 my foul's i in arms, and 1 8 the 8 5 
1 wy n. 


SCENE, 41 bn, ty fine tht. 18 


| Enter Dznnis, ſinging. Fx 1 
Denn: How. pretty Luna the moen iner upon me ! 
e knows I'm in purſuit of fiſty thouſand pounds, and 
mie a good-natured friend, holds a lanthorn to me. 
What 2 ſweet thought chat is! 1 do believe, Dennis, 
you was born a poet; there is % a tree, nor A 
uſh, nor a pigſtye that comes . bunt What 
my ideas are all at work Well, tt to be ſure, * 
the Divil is in you. But why cant 555 be afy, and 
let the dear cratures be happy? no you won't, no - 
28, won't. My am a ed wil __ . 


- - 
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5 the truth on't—But here's the timple where my god · | 


*, <\ 
. 
” 5 4 
4 ” 


deſs dwells; III axe whether, ſhe's at home or not 2 


= [Knocks at tie Temple, and Mrs. 
Sx muffied J 


Mrs. Anna. Let, us begone, Mr. Dogberry, let ue Is i 


begone. . 


Aska comes our . 


Dennis. Stop, my dear crature 3; have you brought 


away the (aſh with you. 


Mrs. Anna. Yes, JesT ve taken care-of that—Pll. 


put all my affairs into your hands. 


| 1 Dennis Ob! to be füre I won't tale care .of them; ; 
1 75 eee 


her to do it—Qh,! ! here ſhe comes. 


Enter B DV (diſgniſed,)* 


| Biddy. Mr. Dennis, Mr. Dennis, Im 
irximble. | 


ſouk of me. 
ſhall we fly? 


diſcover each other) 


open | 
Biddy, Let us rm the” family ; ; 


: away. in ſuch a manner. 


Py one kits. by e 7 


n i Ow” 2 MV Poo 


* 
4 FE - 


let us run as s if the divil Was in us. 15 
Ee, Ton (diſguiſed.) 


3 Ifethis witch of Endor be Nahen to ber 85 | 
time, L can tell. my own fortune. witkout troubling; 


- 


all over oſ a. 


Biddy. The devil! Thth-—oh; diftraQion'1 * 
Tom. Biddy 1 oh, damnation t we're undone, 
Biddy. You blundering blockhead! here now, 
would have run away with me; if L had not at the 
firſt touch diſcovered you was not the Iriſhman... 
Tom. Here's a trick, Biddy. 1 luppoſe he has 


eloped with the old devil—aye——there' 's the temple 


Jom. (Imitating die erbat Here 1 am body aud 
Hiddy. Where ſhall we fly, M. Doggery.s where | 


Tom. Fly into theſe a1 arms, my dear erature. | (They. | 


vou 


oY 


my conſeienee 


will not N me to ſee the family-forrune given 


Jon. That's right, "OE FRI conlcience i is on the 
rack too. And yet, Biddy, ſtop a moment; e me 


4 ”- 
* o 
* 5 ® G 
* | > 1 
1 
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Th THE DbIVORK C E. A 
Hh. The fallow's e Murder! 1 Bak: 


. en Rabiſhinent? Thunder!” k $$ 4 
. . 5 Keen ron . Biddy. 


SCEN TE the lat. Qu Tam's Hauſe. * 


—_ 8 N — 


„ . Enter Qot Tau and TIMor ur. 


Na Tam. Well, Timothy; have you tent the exe - 
2 cution into the parſon's houſe ? „ N | 
- Tim. Yes, Sir. e 
"Oui Tam. That's a 18 lad—has ae $herif n 
. _ {co EEE RN; : 
Wh, Tim. No, Sir. SHY CNET 165 449 
| |” Au Tam. What's the reaſon 2. 1 1 
Jm. He fays he will not levy- until the return of 
the writ; and then, if r parſon cannot dife_ 
Es charge the debt, he will. '\ 
Qui Tam, I dont care who pays it. fol get the debt 
and coſts. Mr. Worthy is no more fit to de 2 She- | 
riff than I to be a Cardinal. ' | 
* * _ Tim, Sir Harry Trifle's Black ! is DO, Sir, and | 
Wants to ſpeak to 1 8 
5 "Qui Tam, Shew him up. | bat Tim. 1 


Ke enter Naser ad x a BLack. 2 
B Ab, Sambo, how do you do? | 

I .- - Sambo, Pretty well, I thank you Maſſie want 
a4little of your advice, Maſſa. 
Qui Tam, You! What advice tan you want, Sambo ? 


FSambe. Why, Maſſa, me want to lrg 
Qui Tam. Divorced! ; 
1 -, Sambo.. Yes, Maſla—me want. to marry FY preuy 
3 white woman. 
3 u Tam. Lou do? Timothy, hn me my cane— 
dad. Pretty white woman, Maſſa—and here, I. 
dee brought you year's g e Süiness. 
I beiden, him. a Ac th 
| Oh 2 5 Tam. Here, Timothy ; you may lay by the 
8 a bong Sambo, Jeu want to be in the 
; : 3 be Rs 5 's 5 2 7 . 
ER - _ 1 3 | 5 yo IE 
. 2 
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*-Sanibe, Oh, yer, Maſſa, 1 hould like to be a ie. 
þ of Faſhion, of all thin 1 
Qui Tam. Well, we I'll look i into the Black ad, -Þ 
and fee what can be done r 
Sambo, Tank e, Maſſa; (going) how long * you 
7 Maſſa, it will be, before I can turn away my 1 
wife? 
. Tam. Call in a week, Sambo, and III tell a. 
— Fun, ſhe w the black gentle man down r r 8 
(Exeunt Timoth! 7 
1 me ſee what ſays the law upon this 3 2 


k % 
7. 
» 


4 If a woman commits adultery, ſhe ſhall be pnt 8 ZN 
; from her hufband—True—but if a black woman c m-- 
wits adultery, ſhall ſhe be parted from her huſband? 

| Why not? A woman's a woman—black or not black 

f - — Yes, yes, that's certain—but blacks in this country 

— have no money, and there's no being divorced with. - 
obs out money— What can this fellow be about? This is 

IT. not the night fix d for the bufineſa he has got, I ſup- 

* e with Ln of his. dear c eratures, as he * them. 

d Enter Dan (Tinſey. ) 4 | 


B Servant, old Ie eb. be fare 4 
hav n't the crature below ſtairs. - Fm ) 
Nui Tam What kept Jou, raſeal! did not com- 
mand youto return two hours ago? A 
Dennis. Ha k ye, rab ou 4 1 un- ; 
cle: I don't think ſo—lt's on Me. 'to 4 ones | 
relations, when we get a good fortune. Pye 2 
little ſup. in my noddle, but no matter for that. fide. | 
Oui Tam. The fellow is drunk—T tell you, ſcoun- 
drel, Ill have you put in the Reken to-morrow mon- 
in 
FE wy HO Ha, ha, ba! On. you old blockhead, ra 
there already, ba, ha! Bhs got why: thouſand. rows, 4 
there faſt enough, ha, in, 
Qui Tam. This flows von eee Has de 
{ent to Bedlam; ſirrah. ; x | 
Dennis. mM ſurprize this old: 


Joy PR 8 1 eee Be take = 8 
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is Tam What the devil is the fellow bout now:? 
ennis,; Don't be fooliſh, but litten to N Dog- 
e (wiper I. 77 te an 27 FP! old e 


from Sir Harry n A 
Z Qu Tam. Old Mouſer. © e 
Dennis. Yes, the old aunt Ve has got her OY 
| Full of bank notes. | 


Nui Tam What! old Madam Angaſced? | | 
"' Dernis. The ſame ſhe s now below in the kitchen, 
drying herſe|f—the crature's rather dirty after the 
| 5 Walk; but 1 have done the Hung F SR] for 
5 all that, ba, ha! | FEY * 
Qu Tam. Marry her, Denis, e 
Denni Ha, ha! Oh, you old blockbead, it's done 
already. I call'd in my way for the purpole, ha, ha! 
Nui Tam, Lal de ra 12 la de ral, my dear nephew, 
1 Aim) lal de ral. Ob! I all run diſtracted? 
Dennis. Les; I knew 1d bother yon. 

Qui Tam. Bother me! you have indeed; Dennis! 

ww * Dennis. Don't call me ennis, I bid yo. i | 

| | 1 Tam. Þll call you whatever you pleafe—You ; 


ſhall be Lord Dogherty—Damme, you ſhall be Pope 

if vou ae have more ner than the Whole 

_ Conclave. Pk 
Demmi. Ha, ba! Good a; gain, old Locker ha, 1 

af Well, to be ſure I'd make a CAR of a Pope, ha, ha! ' 

4.70 ſee me. handing out my great toe to all my old 


- acquaintance, , ha, ha! But What wo ſd I do with the 
dear cratures ?. Tell me that. . 


1 Qu Tam. Oh, Dennis, Dennis, Lihall run mad with 
be wir noiſe. | is that?; (Loud. nothing: 
Enter Mrs. eee b 
Ife. Ana Save me, Mr. Dogherry 3 you are my 

berg tector now. 


BDeunit. My life's joy, don't r make fo bar yourſal 
| | under my Wings. | 1 : 


"Enter, Sin Hine" and. ea Bazaruts, 


Bar. Oh, here is the good uncle aud the „ 5 
ful nephew) in deep conſultation. - Give up my Aunt 
this moment, or III ſer fire to this diabolical , 28 
30 1 ! have contrived this. 4 
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3 Nu Tom Lord have mercy upon me What! 1 are 
. yon come to murder me in my own; houſe: ? 3 7 
ws Dennis. Hark'ye, Mr. Sir Harry Trifle !- don't ait. Fo 
| | turb the pace ot an honeſt family, or Point 10 j: 
pp - ſons} Know all” men by thele een chat mis 
9 Lady is nau my wife. 75 
| Mrs. Anna. Yes, Lown it 7 am now Mrs, Dog- £26 
—My dear, ſpeak my name for me. 
Dennis. Her names Dogherty (Very toud) There's 
N trifling about that, Sir Harry, _ [ee 
oboe wre of your grinning, Madam ; FE | 
1 44 not marry for a name, but a. huſband and it's. _ 
with pleaſure I confeſs that I was ſtruck at firſt; fighti © 
with the genteelnels and graceful manner of this dear 2 


£:26S 


N 


IG. - 


deluder. „ e, 
Lay Hur. Ha, ha, *—4 dear deluder RY] 
upon me ha, ba! NF 


Dennis, Don't mind them, Mrs. Noghenty z they | 
are only enyious-of your good: fortune. 

Mei. Anna. So they are, my life! But don't indi. 
becauſe: my huſband's e 3% amy you. ſhall - 
impoſe upon him. Ali laugd. 

Sir Hur. A. French Gentleman! hay ha —4 We. 
trotter, ha, ha! e 
Nui Tam. & Frenchman.) Dean Dogherty: 4. 
Frenchman! ha, hgaa! 

| h „e Har | The wats, Goth, ie uſt be confeſſed, 

a, ha, ha! 55 
Mrs. Anna. 0 Lord, Im all of 2 e "Mie." 1 N 
| Dogberry, are you not x French Toons Was . 
not born in Glaſſmonanogue? > 

Demmi, Indeed and 1 was—bur we f beuer ſay 
no more on that ſubject. What the divil N 3. 
Where a man was born, you know 2 

Mrs. Anna. Very true, my life! 

| Dennis. My country ts no diſgrace to me, ind vou 2 
gel ind Fil L. 80 f diſgrace to my country 80 let us 
leave them to their laughs and their ſneers. We havre 

Far the fortune, my dear crature, and in LE e ? 

$5.9 pers of gs 


wy * _ Ye ? 
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3 Mrs, Anna. You are right, Mr. Dogberry let us 
=. . . retire, and leave them wa themſelves. Wenn takes 
| her. by the hand. 
Demi Nr. Sir 8 Trifle; 1 am your moſt ob⸗ : 
5 ſequous. (Bows.) Madam, your”s alſo, (Bow:.} and 
-. if you behave properly, I don't know but what we 
may condeſcend to paſs a month with you. 
Qui Tam. What an air of dignity my nephew Bas 
Dont be out of humour, Sir: Harry, 1 have ONT 
dlerk at your ſervice I make no doubt 7: 
dir Harry. Get out of my ſight this moment! 11 
. as to you, Sir, I never deſire to ſee your! | 
N 
Dennis. Upon my ſoul; Sir 1 1 mall be per- . 
fecliy at eaſe if 1 never ſee your countenance again. 
[Goes up with ſolemnity.] But remember, Sir, it Was at 
your expreſs deſire I viſited your family think 
of that; and avoid bluſhing if yen can. As to you,. 
Madam, be aſſured the accident that make wy 8 
_ ſaved you from ruin. W 
Sir Harry. Do you hear that; Lady: Harriet 85 
Tau Hur. Do you hear that, Sir Harry ye? 
8 Harry. L do, and: am indeed confounded : "ow 
="; Harriet, the-folly of this adventure may prove 1 
| | be as leſſon —We' have both been mach to blame, 
and this unincky marriage of my aun ts may be 8 
conſidered a juſt correction for our imprudence. Let 
us therefore return home, and learn e our onep.t 
[Rays in conjugal felicity. © 0 
Lady Har. With all my herr. ; 
Sir Harry, Order the coach——but firſt, let Re Po 5 
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5 1 Lady Tarn, ih mee, bab her hand, 


* Y Spouſe, poor man, has bid ous all good night, ; 
1 M Has had the laſt word—La is that right! . 
Tho for a ſpouſe our liberties we barter.] „ 
In this we ſtill preſerve the Female Charter. 
Shall we reſign what our-Great Grandames gave, £52 
A right they-gain 'd—ſupported o the grave? 
I ſay, no, no, —and Tl. produce my reaſons 

But foft—What ſays the author of the Seaſons? 

But happy they, the happieſt of their Kind, 

' Whom gentle Stars unite, and in one mind | 4 5 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend; 7 
The faithful Wife, the Huſband, and the Friend, b 
The Gods cement their union from above, 

Attuning all their paſſions into Love: 

No jealous, ſordid paſſions they endure; 

Love anſwers love, and renders bliſs ſecure. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 

Io bleſs himſelf, ah ! never feels content, 

From ſordid parents buy the loathing Fair, 
Well merited conſume hib nights in care, 15 0 

While thoſe whom Loye cements ne er ſhed a tear, 
But free as nature live, diſdaining fear; 
Survey the mind, or mind. illumin d face; 
See goodneſs, honour, harmony and grace. 
Whatever fair high fancy forms be given, . 
The richeſt bounties of indulgent heaven: 
A ſmiling offspring ſoon increaſe their joys; + 
„The Mother vie ws the Father in her boys. 
The Sire enraptur'd with the Mother's bliſs, 
Sends Fanny, as his proxy, with a kiſs. 

Then infant Reaſon grows and ſeems to aſk © 

A FEI 99957 e talk! 
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To rear Ho bed thaught, and from the rot 
To teach the young idea how to t. 
2 A the freſh inſtruction, and to reſt. TIE, "1 [40 
he generous purpoſe in the glowing breaſt: 4 
2 oys as theſe are ſunction d from above: 
| _ Theſe are_the matchleſs Joys of virtuous love. 4 

Tho ſung the Bard, immortal Thomſon ſungz 
8 40 Theſe trutha divine came mended from his — * 
Convine d by him, now reaſoh holds her ſway; . 
And fate your my wand ring choughts the proper 
ardon 3 truſt Wy I ll be true 1 25, nl 
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